

^he WOMAN and the DOCTOR. 


NCE on a time,' a blear-eyM Barney 
I'he Patient of. s..Sage became, 
Who had,— befides the Sirt of healing. 
Another fort of art CdfiV d Jleaiing / ^ 

So that whene’er his drugs he ply’d, 
Something his lofs of time fup ply’d ; 



Till 


VERSE. 99 

Till by degrees, 

At lad when Madam s , , 

ThlDoftorwhofoclofeatte^^^^^^^ 

Pridina himfelf thatlbe could fee, 

With eager halle demands is • 

< Hold, quoth the ATJown worR 

‘ No right have you-my M^ (vKiind 

< In former days, though almoft Slind, 

< I thin?s of worth could yee and yfo > 

< But nSw my fight’s reftor d w me, 

< I nothing in my room can lee. 

Succeeding wrongs ^ill quite efface 
JIl memory of former grace. 
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